CLEMENCEAU

Beinach, the chief agent in the manipulation of political
corruption, committed suicide by apoplexy. That was the
gruesome explanation given in the press of this financier's
sudden death. His fellow Semite, Cornelius Herz, survived
the tragedy. Just at this moment, when everybody thought
that something must be done, the Panama Concession was
extended for a year. The Panamists took heart ^again and
believed all would blow over. So the ups and downs of public
expectation went on.

Then, quite suddenly and without any general notification,
all the Directors of the Panama Canal Company, Count Ferdi-
nand de Lesseps, M. C. de Lesseps, M. Pontane, M. Eiffel and
M. Cottu were formally charged ir court with having resorted
to fraudulent methods in order to engender confidence in
chimerical schemes, and with obtaining credits on imaginary
facts, squandering the money of the shareholders and lending
themselves to most nefarious practices. A terrible indictment!

By this time all who cherished a political or personal grudge
against any public man of note had no better or surer means
of discrediting him than by imputing to him some connection
with the Panama affair. Mud of that sort was warranted to
stick. Never was there a greater scandal. Never were
people more credulous. Never did political feeling run higher,
and never certainly was there a keener anxiety to connect
leading Eepublicans with the seamy side of the concern. The
more that could be done in this way the better for the Con-
servatives and anti-Bepublicans who still constituted a very
formidable combination in Parliament and in the press. It
was not likely, therefore, that Clemenceau would be able to
escape criticism and calumny if he had been in any way
connected with men some of whom were then rightly regarded
as malefactors.                               ^

In a time of so much excitement n was easy to mix up truth
and fiction to an extent which would render it extremely
difficult for Clemenceau to clear the public mind of allegations
made against him, kowever false they might be. All Clemen-
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